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From his right, where the assault developed about six
o'clock, the struggle became general. But Hohenlinden
assumed its true character as a soldiers' battle when Ney
led his own ranks forward against the attackers. Surging
up the ridge in the face of a blinding snowstorm, leaving
red tracks in the swiftly piling drifts, to a desperate
chorus of the Marseillaise mingled with drums, gunfire,
and crashing of felled trees, the French gave point,
crowding down the farther slope with musket and
bayonet before the Austrians had breath to rally, hauling
cannon over the slushy surface and blasting lanes through
the fugitives that were charged again on the left, to break
finally in one overwhelming confusion of horse, foot,
guns, and convoy still flayed by the victory-maddened
pursuers.
It was all over, with their principal body churned into
a mob-like disorder, before the Austrian supports had
time to arrive on the scene. The French losses were
2,500, while, besides capturing 7,000 prisoners and a
large haul of guns, they had inflicted double their own
number of casualties. Altogether it was a great morning
for the red-headed general, -who realized at Hohenlinden
his first vision of the perfect field where the changing
tableaux included a frontal attack, a hand-to-hand melee,
and his own sword leading the running.
With the signing of an armistice at Christmas Ney
occupied the town of Burghausen, while on February 9th
1801 the Treaty of Luneville brought a temporary peace
to France and Austria. It was high time for the Emperor
Francis, as, in addition to Hohenlinden, another of his
armies had been set upon by Napoleon in his drive from
the Lombard plains and crushed at Marengo.
In the middle of March the Army of the Rhine began
its home-ward swing, with Ney the richer by 10,000 francs
for his services to a grateful Republic. He was given
leave to break the journey, and travelled at quicker pace
to La Petite Malgrange, where Papa Ney and sister
Marguerite awaited his coming. There he was glad to
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